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THE OLD GOLDMAN BLOCK FIGHTING INDIANS IN THE u
Pioneer Days of

the Cartwrights
As Told in Rhyme

When we came to Arizona

EARLY DAY NEWSPAPERS OF

STATE A VITAL FACTOR IN THE

DEVELOPMENT OF ARIZONA

EARLY DAYS OF ARIZONA

KEPT LIFE FROM BEING DULL
VI

r- -S 4 ?! (u I III I
under a Cottonwoodgiven columns, even pages of descrip-

tive writing in your local dailies. Here
about the way the Preseott Miner

would have handled such a story back
1868: "Charlie Genung is In from

Peeples valley to buy some bacon.
The weather is cold in his locality
and there is little of news. He says
that he and His' neighbors were an-
noyed last week by a bunch of Yav-apa- is

who came into the valley and
run off a couple of mules. Genung
and several other ranchers pursued
and killed some of the redskins.
George Brown got a bad arrow wound

the shoulder.." That's all. It told
the story, didn't it? What more do
you want? Yet the Miner wouldn't
even have a head on the item, and it
followed a "star local" that told some

6
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Central avenue and Washington street, where the Busy Drug Store now
1880.

There were red men bi the score;
If we do not disremember,

Twas the spring of seventy-fou- r.

When Jasper Cartwright, with his
family,

Came by team across the plain.
From the state of California.

We long for that time again.

We settled near the town called Pres
eott;

There we labored for three year.
Though it is a faint remembrance,

lo us all it Is so dear.

Just to think of the many hardships
uur dear parents had to stand.

Working, striving hard and earnest
To support their little band.

But those who care will find good
neighbors

Anywhere they land.
It was Johnnie Stephens' 'dear old

parents
Who gave us their helping hand.

Mother saved and was so faithful
In our log hut on the hill.

While dear father cut down timber.
Or did service at the mill.

Sometimes he would take his old gun.
.viuzzie loader be liked so well.

Tamped it down with plenty buck
shot.

The deer and antelope seemed to
tell.

Many a time he came in struggling
After his hard day s work was o'er

With a large deer on his shoulder.
w niie mother met him at the door.

In seventy-seve- n w came to Phoe
nix,

Driving Kit, and Barney, too:
Stopped a few days with the Rum- -

bergs
On North Seventh avenue.

Then we moved to Hosa Greenhaus.
Where we made a one year stoo.

Though on the ranch' of John Mont
gomery

Was where we grew our first grain
crop.

Next for us. a soldier's homestead.
To struggle hard till times were

good; ,

AH oldtimers know that corner
In the Cartwright neighborhood,

Where we cleared the brush In day
time.

Brightly burned bonfires at night
Coyotes, snakes and Gila monsters

Oh, my friends, they were a fright
To reclaim, we must have water.

And some money Just as well:
While mother milked and delivered

butter.
Father worked on the Grand canal.

Stop and think! Can one imagine
How. with time, old Phoenix grew

From then, what was a small village,
In a mesqulte thicket, too?

From the small adobe buildings
To the brick our children see.

From a land of mesqulte and sage
brush

To fields of grain and
Reclaimed by old Pioneere

Cartwright, Orme, and Henshaw
too

You understand tfeere are othere,
We will mention Just a few. '

If we could only make a picture
Of our schools in early day.

Some vacant adobe dwelling
With its walls of mud so gray.

Our floors, of course, were made by
nature;

Likewise was our old roof, too.
Poles and straw and dirt so thickly,

n Inter rains could ne er come
through.

Windows; had they all been broken?
No, there never had been one.

Any old thing for a shutter
To keep out rain and sun.

Seats were made of twelve inch
rough boards

With boxes to support th ends.
Our books, by other schools dis

carded.
Were to us like some old time

friends.
New schools and homes replaced the

old ones
Erected by the Pioneers,

But the good works will be remem
bered "

In old Salt for many years.

Though we, still have the range on
Cave Creek,

Established there in eighty-thre- e.

Whence we took a few old milk cows
And started up the brand CC.

Others own the soldier's homestead
Where we children thrived and

grew.
I fear this story Is growing tire

some
Pioneers, well say adieu!

Mrs. George Wilky.
(nee Martha Cartwright) 302 Virgin

ia avenue, Phoenix, Ariz. i
o

TELLS OF RAIDS OF

Emm Ai HIS

MURDEROUS BAND
-

Life In Southern Arizona during
the time of numerous Indian raids
is graphically described by Joseph
Bowyer. president of the Bowyer
Gold and Copper company, with
mines at Quartzsite. Mr. Bowyer,
his wife and three children, Joseph.
Roy and Eva, arrived in San Simon
on Christmas day, 1880. He had
traveled from Silver City, Idaho.

Referring to some of the early
day experiences, Mr. Bowyer, writes:

"San Simon was the end of the
Southern Pacific railway track at
that time. We took a stage from
there to Galeyville, 25 miles south,
where we were met by Mr. S. M.
Wessels and his wife.

"Galeyville at that time waa the
headquarters for the toughest lot of
rustlers that Arizona could boast of.
The night we arrived bullets were
flying in all directions, but it was all
In fun just one of the customary
pastimes.

"Mr. Wessels and I organized a
mining company called the Texas
Consolidated Mining and Smelting
company, backed by capital from the
east, and bought the old smelting
plant formerly erected at A jo, moved
it to Galeyville, and ran it success-
fully until the bands of Indians un-
der Chief Natchez and Geronimo
made it too hot for comfort.

"During the first raid by Natchez
and band Mr. Wessels and Mr. G. M.
Sliotwell and myself, in riding over
a mountain pass, encountered some
Indian scouts. We hurried back and
gave the alarm to the people of
Galeyville. Cord wood was brought
to the only adobe house in the town

i and fortifications formed with it. We

Just a few months after Arizona'
waa made a military district and
two months following the establish
ment of Whipple barracks at its
present location, W. L. Osborne, now
city gardener, arrived in Preseott In
company with other members of the
Osborne family, including his father,
John' Preston Osborne, and mother.
brothers Neri F. Osborne and John
Osborne, and three sisters, . Rose,
Louisa and Sadie.

After a long overland trip from Ad
ams county, Iowa, by way of Paral-t- a.

N. M, and the Santa Fe trail, the
family, with many head of cattle.
reached the end of their destination
on July 6, 1864. Except for the sol-
diers and officers at the newly estab
lished military post, Preseott was al-
most uninhabited. At that time
there were only five buildings of any
kind.

Judge John Alsap and John Roun- -
tree had a saloon on East Granite
street. Four poles held up a roof
and interwoven brushwood furnished
sides for the place. The front bar
consisted of a plank one foot wide
and twelve feet long. Glasses and
bottles were placed on a back bar
made of two planks of similar size.
There were no other furnishings. .

in addition to a saloon there was
a log cabin store, 12 feet square, a
neweo log house in which Dr. Garvin
lived, located on the site now occu
pied by the court house, a log- house
known as "Juniper House," because
it was under a juniper tree, and a
log cabin at the corner of the pres
ent court house plaza. This last
cabin was named the "Bull Pen." It
served as a community house for
miners.

About six months after the Os--
bornes arrived in Preseott a sawmill
was started by Norris and Curtis.
The mill was located on Granite creek
about two and one-ha- lf miles from
the town."

"I got $5 a load for hauling tim
ber," W. L. Osborne mentioned In
telling about the new n mill. Aft
er the finished lumber began to arrive
In Preseott the Osbornes built the
first two story house ever erected in
that section of the country. It was
known as "The Osborne House" an
utilized as a hotel. Both logs and
finished lumber were used In its con
struction.

Not long after that the "Governor's
Mansion" waa built on Granite creek.
It was there that the governor of the
territory lived until the capitol waa
removed to Phoenix.

About a year after arriving In Pres
eott, W. La. Osborne went into the
farm land district along the Verde
river ana began raising corn, barley
and wheat. At that time greenbacks
were only one-ha- lf the value of gold
money and the government paid 12
cents a pound for unshelled corn.
This payment waa made in gold,
which made the price paid for corn
equivalent to 24 cents a pound in
greenbacks.

Those who established ranches in
the near vicinity at that time were
the late Dr. J. M. Sweatnam, Tom
Ruff, Jake Rasmussen. Joe Metvin.
Hank Morris. John Culberson, Polk
James, Farrlsh. Ralston,

Boblett and wife, Whit- -
comb and wife, and Joe Fie. These
early ranchers Irrigated by ditching
from Clear creek. .

But, although the government was
paying a good price for farm prod
ucta, the ranchers soon t became im
pressed with the fact that they were
not receiving any easy money.

They had to be on the constant
watch for the Indians in order to
protect themselves and save their
crops. A band of 150 Indians made
a raid the first summer the ranch-
ers had taken up their new acreage.
In telling of this raid Mr. Osborne
said:

"We were divided. Some of the
ranchers lived on the north side of
Clear creek, while the others were
across the river. All of us usually
went well armed, but the day of the
raid was so very warm and apparent-
ly peaceful that Hank Morris and
myself decided to take things easy
and work a while without our guns.
On the mesa above us Jack Rasmus-se- n.

Polk James and John Culberson
were working. Whitcomb was in the
valley herding cattle. He was lying

1 PIONEERS

CAN TELL WHAT REAL

HARD TIMES ARE

Preaent day "calamity and hard
time howlers" should have pioneered
in Arizona back In the early 80's:
they would then appreciate modern
conveniences and present day stand-
ards of living, George A. Tyler, a vet-
eran of many years, writes the Pio-
neer editor. Mr. Tyler was a New
Year's day arrival in Arizona, Janu-
ary 1, 1S80, locating at a point on the
Little Colorado river, 12 miles south
of Holbrook. He writes Interesting-
ly of his experiences during the early
days as follows:

"There were some half a deven
families settled in the little valley
they called 'Woodruff when I ar-
rived. With a limited supply of pro-
visions we proceeded to make homes.
That was two years before the ad-

vent of the Santa Fe railroad, and
the nearest point where we could se-cu- nf

provisions was Albuquerque,
N. M., about 250 miles away.

"The valley was practically sur-
rounded by Indians, some friendly,
but a big majority of them unfriend-
ly. A few cattle' nd sheep men were
In the community at the time, but
there were very few farmers, though
the. hills and valley was green with
beautiful grass.

"The people suffered many priva-
tions and hardships. We were for-
tunate In those days to have a few
cows, for flour was a very rare arti-
cle. We had to cut our barlv with

moved our families Into the en-
closure, where we remained on guard
for about a week, during which time
the Indians were seen burning the
camps of nearby prospectors. At last
we prevailed upon a saloonkeeper to
risk riding down to San Simon sta-
tion and ask for troops. As luck
would have it, there had been a com-
pany from Angel Inland landed that
day and they were hurried to give
us their protection.

"I moved my family Into Tucson at
once and kept them there until the
raids were over.

"In 1SS2 we had similar experi- -
em-e- s and I concluded that the life of

By Col. J. H. McClintock
The influence of the press upon

the development of Arizona Is some-
thing

is
that cannot be measured with 'ina yard Mick. Indeed, I know or no

way In which it can be measured, un-
less it be by the quality of the cit-
izenship that has grown up under its
ministrations. For, you know, there
JQay be a measure of quality, as of
(lUantitV . .....A 11 mi- - u i i'i r.nt--

..usually expresses the opinions most
acceptable to its readers. Sometimes
it is rabid in incendiary. Sometimesit is dull and didactic. But in each incase you will find that it has a class
of readers well in sympathy with it.
If. this be found not so, it will be
found also that the Journal is of short
life.

Some unthinking ones are prone to
dwell upon the development of the
land caused by the advent of the
railroads. This is not exactly theright way of putting it. Rather let
us say that the country develops the
railroad, for the railroad would not
come into a district Jhat had no sup-
port atfor It. The same rule may be
applied to the press. The newspaper
is considered a great clvilizer and a
mighty engine of development. But a
think for a moment how speedy
would be the demise of a newspaper
stuck out on a desert, with neither
people nor financial support. In it
there would be similitude to an or-
ator inaddressing a prairie dog village

" on the value of municipal incorpora-
tion.

of
Sad as It Is to admit, there had

to be provision for the cost of white
paper and of material food before the
editor came, however new was the
camp into which he dropped., .

Years ago. Major Doran, one of the itoldest of pioneers, warmly assured
me that the press had been one of
the most' potent, possibly the most
potent of the factors that had worked
for the civic uplift of Arizona. I be-
lieve he was right. And yet it was
not because all the editors were rs

or reformers. Some of them
had had bad habits and a few un-
doubtedly had quit their former
homes by request. But the bulk of
the editors of the formative period of
Arizona undoubtedly were men of
even more than average standing in
their, communities. Often these ed-
itors got to consder gambling, blas-
phemy, drunkenness and riotous con-
duct as merely attributes to the true
western spirit, not to be censured.
They considered, and properly, 1

think, that the vices enumerated were
not- - nearly as bad as lying, cheating
and social and commercial villainies
common in the older states. But
never could find one of these frontier
papers advocating anything editorial-
ly on other than WgH moral grounds.
Whether the editor stood on a high
mcjral plane or not, he knew the way

the American citizen in any
state is to cry aloud for civic and
individual correctness. Newspapers
don't advocate the practice of vice,
unless, mayhap, they have first
cloaked It as a virtue. Tou know

.that no melodrama could live were
the villain not foiled "for keeps" In
the last act. Step by step, the news
papers of the Southwest thus have tokept just a bit ahead of the grow
ing tide of morality and good order
and they are still keeping up the
good work. Arizona is now a good-
ly land, but the newspapers are at
least as good as their communities
In many cases just a shade better.

In ancient times a temple was. be-

lieved best favored by the gods when
slave had been built up alive in the

""""rundation wall. The same sym-

bolism has endured through the ages.
There has to be a sacrifice at the
bottom of every good usually an

and unappreciated sacrifice.
The idea conveyed in the ancient ad- -.

ge, "The blood of the martyrs is the
seed of the church," has been ex-

pressed in many ways in many lands
Mid has been true in all. The pio
neers of the Southwest, fightirfg back
the Indian and the desert, did a serv
Ice little understood today and less
valued than It should be, even by
the pioneers who survive. There was
nothing romantic about these pio--

. in their own esteem, and they
nothing sentimental or heroic

In the life they were compelled to
lead. They had chosen the life they
best loved, far from the galling con-
ventionalities of older communities.
Despite the commonly accepted idea
very few of them had left other states
tor the community's good. Manli
ness was their predominating char
cteristic and in that word honesty.

cenerosity, bravery, and
hardiness all were mere attributes.
Kverv last one of them had main
tained his keen interest in the affairs
tf the nation. Hence it was that the
chroniclers of the early days came
close behind the prospector, even
ahead of the missionary, unless You
Insist on remembering Padre Kino or
padre Garces.

These early pencil pushers were
blase over almost anything that did
not concern the assured great future
of their own poor little adobe built
camp. They were fiercely jealous of
every upstart of a town that might
lay claim to the dignity of com-
petition. Death was only incidental
and the expected thing. Little did
It matter that it came by violence. If
the late lamented had had a square
deal in the circumstances attending
his demise, all was well and the man
who killed him was given the right
hand of fellowship. Let the taking
off have been attended by any sus-

picion of assassination and the camp's
official sveamore soeedily bore a
hurir. And the-- i the local news er

printed half a colum about it
all, filling up the balance of the col-

umn with a string of jokes clipped
from the Burlington Hawkeye. There
didn't seem to be mucn nome sruwn
humor in those days out here in Ari- -

IOQnrinnse. nowadays, there should
descend a band of Indians upon an j

Arizona ranch, slaying anu destroy-
ing. Such an occurrence would be

THls Of First
Piano Brought

Into Phoenix
The first piano brought to Phoe-

nix according to Eleanor M.

Stroud of 403 East Monroe street.
a large square Chickering

rent her by her father from Oak-fan- d.

California, in 1877. It came
by way of Yuma and the Fowler
freighting outfit.

I shall never forget how
curious the Indians were over the

from my piano," writes Mrs.
Stnbud -- many of them standing
I,, iho'door and in front at the
wnhlpws listening. One old Indian
woman ventured in to touch the

ke"l"eave the first music lessons
helped the old Central Meth-

odist church with their music.
John Le Ban- - brought in the sec-

ond piano in 1879."

tree, his six- -
shooter at his side.

"Suddenly we heard a shot. An
Indian had opened fire with Vhit-com- b

as the target. The ball hit
Whitcomb's gun and dropped into his
holster. A second shot followed and
inflicted a flesh wound in his thigh.
Culberson got a line on the Indian
leaders and managed to hold them
off until we retreated to the house
and got guns and ammunition. In'
making our break for the ranch house
we were protected by the cattle, who
became frightened and rushed for
the corral.

"Our crowd divided, some crossing
the river and the others remaining in
ambush. Shots were heard across(
the river. Jake Rasmussen received
a flesh wound in the thigh. The In- -
dians got a yoke of oxen and set fire--t-

the barley. We opened fire oty'. '

them from ambush and killed sev- -
eral- - There were nniic-- Tnrlin tk...carry away the dead, so we never-kne-

how many we shot down."
After that fight several months

passed before the ranchers encoun---.- "
tered any more trouble from the In- - .

dians. In the fall of the year, when
roasting ears were ready for picking.
Indians began to cause trouble. Col
onel Anderson, then in command of"t ort V hiDDle. was asked tn send
cavalrymen to help protect the crop..'

one incident related Dy Mr. Os-
borne throws light on the craftiness "
of the Indian and the danger to '

were constantly exposed. Polk James "

and JJr. sweatnam had volunteered ,
to act as guard for the corn crop and
taken their posts In the field. Dr.
Sweatnam ' was attracted by the
sound of rustlirg corn shocks and.
creeping up, discovered an Indian not
more than 20 feet distant in the act
of stealing corn. Taking careful aim
In the dim twilight Dr. SweatnanT
urea ana ine inaian apparently ieu. ,
Polk James rushed to the assistance
of his companion. .The two men '
crept forward and discovered that the:
'Mead Indian" was a sack of corn.t
While laughing at the ruse a shower-o- f

bullets was sent in their direction!
The men quickly dropped to the
ground and returned the shots, fright-
ening the attacking Indians away.
Next night no one went on guard
and the Indians, with reinforcements
of their own tribe, raided the corn
field. Mr. Osborne expressed the
opinion that it was extremeiy fortu-
nate for the white men that none of
their number was in the-fiel- at that
time.

After the soldiers arrived from the
lull uie uiuMiia uinue u fnjtin.1 icuu.
They selected a time when the sol-
diers were watching their horse
graze and at the same time cattle
were being herded. The soldiers were
almost unprephred for a suddn raid
by about 75 Indians, who circled '

about and started the horses and cat-
tle for the hills. One of the soldiers,
mounted on an exceptionally swift
steed, detoured and managed to head
off the horse before being seen by the
Indians. His steed served as a lead-
er for all the other cavalry horses
and he led them to safety. the
cattle wen lost to the Indians.

In an attempt to recover tie cat-
tle two of the ranchers and four
soldiers rounded the canyon and
headed off the Indians. The red men
formed a letter V and the white boys
rode Into the trap. Quickly realizing
their situation, the six men decided
the only escape for them was to make
a dash through the line. With yells
and shots they bore down directly
upon the enemy. The Indians hesi-
tated, returned the fire, and then V

made room. Two of the cavalry
horses were shot. John Culberson .
was shot with an arrow which tore
four holes in his flesh. The point
penetrated through the shoulder and
into the arm from the rear.

In 1869, W. L. Osborne came to
Phoenix and was followed by other
members of the family one year later.

"We never had any trouble with
Indians In the Salt River valley." he'
said. However, he was probably
ready to get along for a while with-
out being shot at from ambush, as
the fights mentioned really constitute
a small proportion of the number in
which the pioneer figured prom- -

hand made cradles, thresh It with
sticks and grind it on a coffee mill. ..

to make our bread. There were no
screens or mill. When the sheep .1

men sheared their sheep the wool,
was loaded on wagons drawn by oxen .'
and hauled to Albuquerque, X. M .. a 'trip of from three to four months
provisions lor me colony were se'
curea &i Aiuuquerquo ana orougnu
back to camp. n

' Schools were of the crudest na- - '
ture imaginable. A teacher was em-- "'
ployed by the community and old
school books, brought from other sec-- "
tions, were used in teaching the pu- - "

pils.
A ban was fixed on the wearing

of shoes, except during the winter
months and when snow was on the '
Errtmnfi i it npr r ninfa wnrn r i v ,na
settlers were patched and repatched -

season.
"The first houses were built of "

rock in a fort-lik- e manner. A large
building shaped like an L, with port
holes for deftsnse, with dirt roof and
dirt floor, and partitioned off for
families, served well on many oc- -
casions against attack from Indians,"
he concluded.

Mr. Tyler is now a resident ot
Phoenix.

'JOHIIE'iORE
IS REAL OLDTIMER

A. J. Moore (Johnnie) was born In
Preseott in 1S73 and left an orphan
nine years later. His father. A. J.
Moore was elected sheriff in the elec-
tion of June 3, 1868, and durinsr the
following year made frequent trips to
"Phoenix" settlement to attend to the
collection of taxes and other official
matters. He later resigned his office
to look after his mineral holdings but
continued to be prominently identi-
fied with the Democratic party in old .
Yavapai until his defilh in 1 S S 5.

Johnnie came to Phoenix in 18S7
and lived with a pioneer settler. As
he grew up here a number of old-time- rs

claimed a part in his raising
and In a group of pioneers he used
to hear one or another point him out
with the rem-irk- :

"I raised that kid.'
However, Jlr. Moure e'aims some

credit for ruislng himself. He be-

came a cowboy when he was old,
enough to ride and has handled

ami horses ever since. He
,ndi!-:- s a cattle business and

coniini hou.e. 19C7 until
1Ui4 It1 !!?:i'l'- - an excellent record as
chief of ..'i--- of Phoenix. He was

uiarslutl, "the

(1

I'

: 1
2 :,

dians pulled back, and the rest of
the tribe gathered around the sheriff
and gave him to understand that he
oould have to get the permission of
the chief before he could remove the- -

prisoners from the camp. Paul re-
fused to listen to the Indians, where-
upon they threw themselves upon
him, forced him to the ground and
disarmed him.

The chief of the tribe then ex-
plained to the sheriff that he would
order the latter's release provided he
left the camp peaceably, but that un-
der no condition would he allow the
removal of the two braves. Paul em-
phatically replied that he would not
leave the camp without the prisoners,
whereupon he was told that he was

prisoner of the tribe and word to
this effect was- - sent by courier to the
wlvite settlers.

Tfca !'.'- - hotheads around Tucson
wanted to dash out that night, but
saner minds prevailed, and the next
day six or seven carriages carrying
citizens armed to the teeth, set out
for the Papago camp. Arrived there
they found themselves confronted by
hundreds of quiet, stolid Indians.
armed and ready for battle. A few
of the white men wanted to charge
the Indians, but the desert diplomat
had a better plan.

Advancing under a white flag, the
white men met the chief and a few
other Indians, and after a long parley
the chief agreed to allow the whites
to take the two Indians to Tucson
for trial, but only upon condition that
word be given him that some of the
more prominent of the white men in
the delegation became responsible for
their safety.

The Indians were taken to Tucson
tried and acquitted, the white people
cheering the verdict. The Indians
were given tobacco, colored handker- -
cniets and other girts and were as-
sured that they and their tribe had
the sympathy of Tucson in the con
troversy over the water Hole. The
incident ended well, for it taught the
Indians that the white man's law was
supreme and it showed the whites
that the only policy worth while with
regard to the aborigines was one of
Justice.

WOMAN TELLS OP

FIRST COLONY AT
m

ST. DAVID III 1877

How t. David, Ariz., was settled
by a religious colony in 1877 is de
scribed by Mrs. Elsie L. Mattesen as
follows:

The pioneers of the San Pedros
valley, Cochise county, were of a re
ligious denomination "Church Of
Jesus Christ of Later Day Saints'
commonly called "Mormons." These
people were called from Utah by their
president, Brigham Young, to come
to Arizona and build up the country:
They were called as missionaries an
der the bond of the "United Order'
which held the people together.

After landing in the Salt River val
ley, under the ' leadership of Don
Jones, the company was divided and
33, men, women and children, went
to the San Pedro valley under the
leadership of Philoman Merrill, who
had been through the country before.

The company landed in the old
town of St. David in the fall of 1877.
Among these early settlers were:
Rhoda S. Merrill, Esther Merrill, Jo
seph A. McRae, Maria McRue, George
Steel, Syrena Steel, Milton Trefo, Dell
Merrill and Lucy Ann Merrill.

TheHe people began building homes
and erected a fort for their protection
against Indians. They constructed
their houses of adobe and rock, with
tlat dirt roofs agon covers were
used for doors and windows. They
were industrious, ambitious and law
abiding citizens, filled with a desire
to fulfill their mission. They brought
seeds- - and some implements with
them. Their first crop was threat
ened by drouth, but rain fell July 4

and continued for almost six weeks
Two years later they began irrigat

ing from the San Pedro river. About
this time they were released from
their religious obligations to the val
ley and went to the mountains where
they procured timber for bettering
their homes. In the meantime many
new families had arrived. Among the
newcomers were J. N. Curtis, S. B.
Curtis, William F. Curtis, Sarah L.
Curtis, Marilla Curtis. Alice Curtis,
Susan L. Curtis. Lucinda Curtis. El-
len Curtis, Heber Reed, C. M. Layton
and William Goodman.

These pioneers founded the town
of St. David. School was held in pri-
vate homes until the county built a
school house. Teachers who donat-
ed their services at this time were
Maria McRae and Susan Curtis. The
early amusements included dancing,
spelling and home theatricals.

J. N. Curtis surveyed a canal in
the upper part of the valiey in 1881,
using a spirit level as Jiis only in- -

strument The canal is still in use
and will be used as a part of the
Charleston dam project.

Into this historical sketch Mrs.
Matteson has injected a bit of bi-

ography relating to Rhoda S. Mer-
rill, who at the age of S4 is still a
resident of St. David":

"Rhoda S. Merrill was born in
Broekletown. England, in 1S37. and
came to this country with her parents
four years later. In 1S49 her parents
went lo Salt l.ake City and the 12
year old girl walked more than 1,000
miles across the plains. Five years
later she formed the "Relief Society"
and has been art active worker in
this orsranizatmn ever since. She has
lived in Arizona for tho past 42
vea rs."

merchant had just received new goods
from the coast.

The Spaniards and Mexicans did
not seem to run much to journalism.
The first printings press was one
brought in by the way of Panama
and Guaymas early in 1859 fqr The
Arizonian, a weekly paper published

Tubac, in the Santa Cruz valley.
Its main mission was the advertise-
ment of Salerom mines, but it was

pretty good sort of a little sheet,
well edited by Ed. Cross, later by
Sylvester Mowry, and with able con-
tributors, anaong them Charles D.
Poston. the pioneer poet, Arizona's
first delegate in congress. Poston died

poverty in Phoenix. I have a copy
the old Arizonian. It is to be noted

that it claims to be published in "Ari-
zona," showing that the designation I
was locally applied to the land be-
fore its segregation as a separate
unit of government. This copy, sent
by a friend in Minneapolis, who found

in the papers of his father, is well
printed and arranged, full of live
advertisements and with both local
and state news. Cross and Mowry
fought a bloodless duel.

The next newspaper came with the
territorial government. The Miner
was first isvied early in 1864 at Pos-tle- 's

ranch, twenty miles north of
Preseott, near the present railroad
station of Del Rio. The material and
press came from the states in the
same caravan that brought Governor
Goodwin. The editor was Tisdale A.
Hand, and a contributor was the new
territorial secretary, Dick McOor-mie- k,

an experienced newspaper man.
When the seat of territorial govern-
ment and the protecting force of sol-
diery moved to Preseott, the Miner
went along, of course, and the pres-
ent Preseott Journal-Mine- r claims le-

gitimate descent therefrom. Charlie
Banta helped with the first issues.
The Arizonian was of much shorter
life, expiring at Tucson after a year
or so under the ownership of the well
known pioneer, Sidney R. DeLong.
You know it was founded on Pete
Kitchen's famous road to Sonora, on
which the stations were Tucson, Tu-
bas, Tumacacori and Tohell.

In Tucson, October 15, 1870, was
established the Weekly Citizen, ed-
ited by John Wasson, an early sur-
veyor general. In March of 1877, the
Daily Bulletin was started in Tucson
by Tully and Hughes, the first of the
dailies, though only four columns

each of .its four pages. It prided
itself upon taking a telegraph serv- -
ice that came when the wires were
not down over the government tele
graph line across the deserts from
San Diego. That was a fearful and
wonderful telegraph line, strung even
on giant cactus, its wires frequently
being utilized by unfeeling teamsters
for wagon repairs. But it was the
only direct communication with civ-
ilization and we valued it.

In a month or so the Daily Bulletin
was succeeded by the ly

Star, the same which still twinkles
brightly. The late Governor L. C.
Hughes was editor of the Star then
and for years thereafter, while Car
los H. Tully, the editor of the at-
tached Spanish publication, "Las Dos
Republicas." . The Star was the first
Democratic journal in the territory.
In Tucson there is good backing for
the ancient saw that the "last shall
be first and the first last,1 for the
Citizen and the Star still survive.
though it has been computed that no
less than twelve daily and twelve
weekly papers have been started and
have died in the old Pueblo. In 1881,
I was employed on one of these fleet-
ing publications, the Daily Journal,
the first seven day paper ever pub-
lished in Arizona.

The little Washington hand press
of The Arizonian, first in the South-
west, was used to print the Star un-
til 1S79, when it was taken to Tomb-
stone, just then opening, by A. E.
Fay, for printing the first, paper of
the camp. The press went through
the Tombstone fire. It later- - had
presentation to the Pioneer Historical
society.

The Yuma Sentinel lays claim to
being the oldest paper of continuous
publication within Arizona. Flor
ence had the Citizen for a while about
1877, when the land office was in
that Pinal county metropolis. The
first newspaper in Phoenix was the
Weekly Salt River Valley Herald,
started in January of ,1878, by my
brother, Charles E. McClintock. the
first daily Herald meterializing in
September of 1880, joining in June of
1879. The Herald finally was ab-sor- be

into The Republican. Globe's
first paper, the Silver Belt, was
moved there from New Mexico by
Judge A. H. Hackney in 1879. I ed-
ited the Chronicle in the same camp
after I Jeft Tucson.

The names of Arizona newspapers
frequently have been given with a
keen appreciation of local conditions.
For instance, the great mining in-
dustry readily could be celebrated in
such journals as Our Mineral Wealth
and the Mohave Miner of Kingman,
the Preseott Journal-Mine- r, the
Wickenburg Miner, the Globe Silver
Belt, the Tombstone Prospector,
Buckey O'Neill's Preseott Pick and
Drill, the old Pinal Drill and the Clif-
ton Copper Era. The Sentinel of
Yuma, the Videtta of Nogales and the
Ii. ernational of Douglas naturafly
are on the border watching out. The
Tombstone Epitaph had the most op
posite of titles. The Sun is not out
of place at Yuma, though another
paper of the same name is published
at the less torrid Flagstaff. The Xo- -
gales Oasis surely is an agreeable
name in a desert land. i ne long
stilled Voice of Casa Grande might
have been likened to one crying out

fin the wilderness, as did the prophet
of old.

Some people still write to Arizona
for the Arizona Kicker. There never
was such a sheet outside of the De-- i
troit Free Press office, though the
editor of the Tombstone Epitaph once
thought the name a valuable one and
tried to hold it for the outside cir-- ;
culation for his strictly sober and
unemotional weekly. There never

This was at the northeast corner of
is located. The picture was taken in

over that for months. The par-
ticipants were in deadly earnest, but
their seconds saw to it that the pis-
tols used were not fitted for deadly
work.

In the newspaper business is a
weird fascination a sort of self-- '
hypnotism that I cannot understand,
though I have lived for many years
in its atmosphere. Some there are
who break into what they are pleased
to call "journalism" merely through
vanity. They like to see their names
and their ideas in print. But that
doesn't explain it all by any means.

suppose a worker bee in a hive
cannot help working. He was made
that way. And it is possible that Na-
ture in her infinite wisdom has pre-vide- d

for the birth of a percentage
of men who are destined from the
cradle to become missionaries and of
others to be the writers of contem-
poraneous history. The life of a
newspaper man is a hard one, wheth-
er he be eidtor of the Weekly Ban-
ner of Freedom, published at Zum-wa- lt

Switch, or a reporter on the
New York Sun. Nowadays he usu-
ally makes less than the man at the
typesetting machine, in a financial
way. Yet, once established as such,
a newspaper man is usually one unto
the end of his days, using for the
benefit of the public the whole of
his mentality and vigor.

Outside of this sort of psychic fas-- ,
cination, there would appear to be
no possible reason accounting for the
way in which men have plunged into
the deserts and mountains ot Arizo-
na to establish newspapers. Ah!
There has been pride in many an,
Arizona hamlet as its entire popula-
tion gathered around the little hand-pre- ss

to welcome the birth of their
journalistic babe of promise that
should carry afar the story of their
greatness. The only compositor was
the pressman. Across the iron press
bed the "devil" energetically distrib-
uted the ink on a composition roller,
but none too skillfully. The paper
had been "wet down" the day before
and lay in smooth dampness. The
forms being inked, the printer thrust
a sheet of paper upon the tympan
points, slowly unhooked the swinging
frisket and brought it down to protect
the margins of the paper, rolled the
bed) under the platen, heaved away
on the "monkey tail" lever that gave
the pressure and rolled back the bed.
Then there was deep sensation
among the bespurred spectators.
Possibly a few relieved their feelings
and - spread the glad tidings of joy
by shooting their revolvers through
the roof or door. Damp and limp,
the first copy was off the press and
with its appearance the camp forth-
with stepped full panoplied into met-
ropolitan place. At least, that is how
all of them felt about it, and the ed-

itor busily - folding and addressing
bis first edition of a full "token" of
copies, would not have changed jobs
with Horace Greeley.

The self hypnotism referred to may
account for the way that newspepers
were started in the smallest of ham-
lets where the support was, or is,
like that given in many communi-
ties to the young preacher whose
chiefest reward is the contemplation
of treasures laid by for him in
Heaven. Do any of you know any-
thing about Quijotoa, off in the des-
ert, away southwest of Tucson,
where coyotes now form the greater
part of the population? And the
place is not especially notable for an
overplus of coyotes. Yet there used
to be a paper at Quijotoa, created
and likewise killed by Harry Brook,
one of the pioneers of Arizona news-paperdo-

now an . editorial writer
on the Los Angeles Times. I doubt
if he ever thrilled over a 300 page
mid-wint- er number of The Times as
he did when he took from the press
the first copy of his little four paged
apostle of the desert. Galeyville in
theChiricahua mountains is only a
memory, for it was gutted and burned
by the Apaches more than thirty
years ago. But it had a newspaper
before that to tell of the mineral
riches of the district, wherein a week-
ly later did the very same work in
the more modern, yet scarcely larg
er, camp of Paradise. Just tmnK ot
the tremendous optimism that names
a mining camp "Paradise." But Par-
adise it" undoubtedly was- - to that
newspaper martyr, though he slept on
a plank and lived upon beans as a
southwestern substitute for ambrosia-Ther- e

have been papers at Tubac,
Mineral Park, Congress Junction, Sa-
lome, Parker, San Simon, Gila Bend.
Pinal Arizona and Maxey. Many
places are not on the maps of today
that once had newspapers. And in
the settlements that have endured
there have been scores of journalistic
wrecks.

None of the early newspaper men
made money worth considering. They
were sustained mainly by a sublime
optimism, a faith that the
next deal of the cards would bring
wealth. On the whole, they were a
very human lot, very far removed
from angels, yet well representative
of their communities. Local patriot
ism was the only cult. Each editor
believed in his heart that his own
particular village was to becomo the
center of the great Southwest. On
that subject he lied to himself and to
the world alike. In the riot of his
imagination, every nearby hill had
tho mineral treasures of Goleonda
and in every valley he saw the
budding promiso of a modern Eden,
li on the .single street there were
erected a shanty of battened planks.
It was celebrated in printers' ink as
a palatial business, edifice. Too fre-
quently such a house would hold a
comfortless groggery where the, ed-

itor would foregather with his towns-
men in their pitiful efforts to find
human sympathy and companionship.

The press of yesterday in Arizo
na.'s history differs from tha.t of to- -

a wonderful taoele of steel and who

DESERT DIPLOMACY

PROVES VALUABLE

NTHE EARLY DAYS

A. G. Grossman of Quartzite has
written the following extremely in-
teresting set of reminiscences, which
he has entitled "Desert Diplomacy
and How Valuable It Was in the
Early Days." a

In the year 1886, with Geronimo
and his band of Chiricahua Indians
on the warpath in Cochise and Yuma
counties, we came over from Tomb-
stone to Tucson while following our
trade that of a newspaper printer.
Shortly after our arrival a new priest
for the church came. The Papago
Indian tribe was at that time con-
sidered one of the strong tribes of
the country and was also counted
among the peaceful tribes of the
state, having always been relied upon
by the white settlers. The Papago,
in addition, was a great lover of his
church and adored his priests.

Upon his arrival at the Southern
Pacific depot this priest was met by
at least 1,000 mounted Papago war-
riors.- A carriage and white recep-
tion committee was also at the depot
to meet him. As he stepped into tba
carriage the Papagos formed a solid
bodyguard around the carriage and
a procession was formed whlct!
wound through the streets of Tucson
to the church.

It struck many of the citizens of
Tucson as they watched the proces-
sion that the bodyguard included a
fine, upstanding body of men and we
well remember remarking:

"Thank God, the Papago Indian is
a peaceable man!"

Some months later the citizens of
Tucson were reminded of the remark
very forcibly. Had it not been for
a few of the old "desert diplomats"
Pima county today would have a
much larger graveyard than it now
has. for the old time desert diplomacy
and insistence upon a square deal for
the Indian is what saved the day for
the white man.

The Quijotoa section was having a
mining boom. It was 90 miles from
Tucson. A desert metropolis, known
as Logan, was springing up. Water
was scarce, the price being $2 to $3
for a 40 gallon barrel. On the road
was a well known sDrine- which the
Indians had always claimed as their
own and had merely divided the wa
ter with t.e white man who came
his way. On the other hand the old-ti-

white man had always respected
the rights of the Indians, so that they
were on good terms until the Quijo
toa boom. A new element then en
tered Arizona and it was the white
profiteer who was looking for profits
regardless of consequences.

Two white tenderfeet, on their way
to the Quijotoa section, stopped at
the Papago water hole, and when
they discovered the high prices that
water was bringing on the desert
they selfishly decided that their for- -
tunes lay in "jumping" the water hole

and this they did. They built a
road station, put up a home-mad- e

windmill and started to sell water
and other necessaries. Even up to
this time all went well with them,
but when they tried to make the es

buy from the white man what
the Indian had known for hundreds
of years as his own tribal property,
the natives rebelled. Fights and
quarrels were numerous, and while
the white settlers knew that the In
dians were right, a number of them
seemed to think it was no affair of
theirs and refused to interfere.

One day the two alleged white own-
ers were called away from the water
station by business elsewhere, and
two Papago Indians tore down the
windmill and threw it into the water
hole. When the white owners re-
turned they discovered the damage
and had warrants sworn out in Tuc-
son for the arrest of the Indian.

The warrants were placed in the
hands of Sheriff Paul, a brave offi-
cer, but gruff and stubborn, who
thought, seemingly, that a man in his
position had no need of diplomacy.
He rode into the Papago camp and
grabbing his two Indians, gave a gruff
command to accompany him and
then ran into a snag. The two In

piles up more composition in a night
than one man used to put up in five.
Manv of the pioneer printers were
not very expert, but each of the pa
pers had its own individuality in a
typographical as well as an editorial
way. Nowadays the average ma-
chine set newspaper looks very much
like its neighbor and the reader is
prone to mix the characters of the
publications in the similarity of the
letter press.

Yet, while we look back with keen
appreciation upon the joy that at-

tended a draught from the old pump
we would not care to return to the
conditions that surrounded the old
pump. The hand preps was pic-
turesque, like a spinning wheel, and
now is about as practical. The old
newspapers were crude, just as the
country was crude. Today they would
be hopelessly out of place, even '

though printed upon rotary presses.
In the newspaper of today you expect
and you find tho news of the utter- -
most parts of the earth, flashed by
wire; you demand from it complete- -
ness that hardly could have been had j

in the days of hand composition. It
has a circulation that is measured
by thousands instead of by "tokens"
of ten quires. In the larger places it
has become a business bereft of sen- -
timentality, a business enterprise pure
and simple. Yet. after all, it remains
the same in this the press still
voices the community's best hopes
and still points toward relative im- -
provement in the strugsie of its com- -

toward righteousness ami ma -

terial advarcemeiit

myself and family were of more val- - stool-ti-

than any mines to be found in the now

was a sheet in Arizona that looked day in the same proportion that the
lil;e the Kicker or that bad an ed- - press of today will be found to dif-it- or

of the pistol carrying, swash- - ter from that of tomorrow. The hand
buckling sort. The nearest approach presses of yesterday have been sue-wa- s

when Pat Hamilton, then an ed- - ceeded by cylinder and perfecting
itor at Tombstone, challenged Lawyer presses. The olden time tramp print-Sar- n

I'urdy to fight a duel to the er has departed and has Ix-e- suc-deut- h

on the other side of the Mex- - ccedud bv a machinist who sits before

j Chiricahua mountains. We made our
home at Tucstm until 1S86. when I

bought property In l'hoenir
movechere."fan line. Arizona at laree lauclied


